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THE GRANGERNS.

How jolly and merry at their plazed ont
meeting,
The old and the voung their gay momanis
employ,
And, while they their lunch of corn-dodger
are eating,
The goat rendy side-saddlod bleats ont her
j'l))ll
Then climb the grensed pole does oach dutiful
brother,
Aud round on the
fuir,
Thon brother
othor,
A handfal of hay seed to put iu thelr hajr.
The pone cating granger,
The pole climbing granger,
The goat-riding granger,
With seeds in their hair,

gont rides each sistor so

and elster cich hands tothe

The jolly old granger by his firoside barking,
Grawn wonlthy by oleating the land of its
sham,
How fashion aud politics go, nevor asking,
He eatoth aud drinketh, and don't cave s
=,
His happy old matron with curry-comb gleam-
ing,
Combs the osts from lier hair so the hay
seed can grow,

Of silks and of diamonds hor boad never |

dreaming,
She spina hev own gowns from 4yool and
from tow,
The jolly old granger,
Tho linsey-clud granger, [
Tho hay-seeded gravger,
With his wife wlong too.

When epring o'er the fielda hLor groen mantlo
i flinging,
And the birds 1] the air with thoir musival
glee,
The barefoot
minging,
“0Oh sister Phebe how happy are we,”
And the fair granger maidan ia teathinl and
bloomiug,
Responds as ehe walks in her garden so free,
And culls from its troeasures both violets and
YoRod,
To garland hor sunbonuner, ploasant to sec,
The barefoot young granger,
T'lie sunbonuet granger,
Those two loving grangers.
Toth happy and free,

voung granger his choral is

No longer aball rings and monopolisty revel, |
In luxary wrang from the rough granger'a
hand,
Thelr “corners” and stealings mnat go to the |
devil,
While the grapger eujoys sll the goodof tue
land,
He counts ont lua greenbacks, in piles withont
WAABUTE ;
He gathers big wing from his own apple-troe,
e passoy his soasona in unalloyed pleasare,
Ha's wealthy, cuntented, lizht-hearted and
freo.
Tlien, health to the granger.
The land-tilling granger,
The wealihy old granger.
Contented and free,

From Pelerson's Magazine for July,

THE WIDOW DOODLE.

ALLEN'S WIFE.

Josiali's hrother's wife las come
live with us. My opinion is, she
most a wnatural fool. Howsumever,
bein' one of the velations on his side,
I hain't told her what 1 thought of
her ¢ but hear with her, a8 T would
wish the relations on my  sile he
“lr\\' ]Ul!f_ﬁ;

HY JOSIALL

o

1
bore with hy Josiah, she
will live with us, that T don’t  knaw.
And itis
for me to tackle, and T won't deny
Fools was  always dretful - wearin'
me, o I don't (TRt |H
her a fool, and wouldn't say it where |
it wonlil get out for the But
she don't know ne move than the Inw
will allow. That 1 wiil contend for
holdly, with my last breath,

a considerable sized  cross

1o arl

world,

Lat if her ]II'iI’I{'i'_I:l_‘4 were a8 hefly
as iren, and her intellect
iren, and her intelleet a8 hright as it is
tother way, if it was Lright es day,
she would be a sort of a deawback
happiness.  Anybody would, whether
itwas he or a she  Homeis a Eden,
Jest large enough to hold Adam  and
Eve, and their family, and the neces-
sary animals.  And when a stranger
enters its gates, to camp down  there-
in for life with you, a sortof a eold
chill comes in with "em. Yon
like "em, and wish ‘'m well, and
the best you can with ‘em, but you
feol kind o' choked and bowed  down.
There i3 a sort of tightness to it. Yon
ean’t, for your life, feel so loose and
serions as you did you was
alone with Josiah and the children.

But f am determined to put up
with lier, and do the best 1 can.  She
hadn't no home, and was a comin’ on
the train ; a0 Josiah thought that, for
the sake of Tim, that was his brother,

it was our duty 1o 1k her in, and do
for her.

An(l lrll]'r' dut \".H fl.in‘()“ “tllllga are
the only ones we can cling to with

n8 hetty  as

(€3]

lll}l..\'

when

© o of e

| left a good farm,

| that she ever had no such husband

1=

it, |

Inclination sometimes | tyrs, in my own mind, almost wildly,
wenrs a far more shinin’

to keep my principles flrm, and  keep
her alitterin® stiings flutter down  be- | me from saym’ sumthin® I shonld
il'! sorry for,

| perfeet safety,
aproy,  and
he
fore you invitingly, and you feel as
| you must leggo of duty, and lay lolt|  Sumtimes, when she is a  goin'
But, my friends, satety is not | for hours, aalkin® about Doodle and
| there.  Ter strings ar thin :nul.-:lu*_r;.r_s'.l "and so  fourth, 1 set
and lable to fall to picees any minute, ‘UIIIHNHL to her, with my knitten'
Buat hang on to dnt\ s apronsstrings, | work i my hand, with no trace on
| boldly and blindly. | the outside of the almost feartul tem-

on

“his linament,

Get a good holt,

and have no fenr,  Let her lead  you | pest a goin' on inside of me.
over rongh pathways, throngh dark| "Then Tll be a hindin® off my heel, or

seamin’ two and one, or toein' it off]

ar the ease may be, calm a8 a summer

valleys, up the monntings, and through |
Don't be afraid, but

the deep waters,

hang on.  The stemg won't brenk | mornin’y on the outside, but on the in
with you. and the country she will|side Lama sayin® over to myself, in

silent but almost piercin’ tones of' ag-
ony, “John Rogers '—Smithfield !—
nine childrven !—one at the Dbreast |—
and

[ Inad you into is one that can’t he het
tered,

Her fivst husband was Josiah's only
Uhrother.  He died a fow alter
they was marvied, and then she mar:
vied another man, David Doodle by
a shiftless ercetur by nater,

Gridirons !'—thumb-serews | —
forth, and so torth,”
It has a drettul good effect on

Yelrs BO

e,

name, anel I think over what these men endured

hisen. T never sce that couple yet,
whether they're corveet or not, but
what would have their little spats ;
but good land, if they luve each other,
they get right over it, and it isall fair
weather again.  The little storms on-
Iy clear the air, and the sun will shine
ont agnin, fost vate, and bright as a
dollar.

Sister Doodle, (Josiah told me he
aussed we had better eall her so, some
of the times, as it wonld seem  more
friendly.) the widder does,
that she never sce a couple live togeth-
¢t more agreeabler and  happier than
me and Josiah togather.  She

She says,

lives

sys it veminds her dretfully of her
married hife with Doodle.

Tiuly Doodle is her  theme, but 1
held firm,

She was a sayin’ to me, the other
mornin’, after Josiah went out, to  his
work, she was a helpin' me wash  up

my dishes though Itold her she needn't, |
I don't lay out to put any work
her.  Bat I had a sight to o,

mornin', and she offéred to wash up
the dishes. Bat [ told her  she
shouldn't do that, but if she insisted, [
would wash and she might wipe ; so
she dil. - And a3 quick as the dish.

on
that

so I Liearn, but good-Jookin',  How-{ for prmeiple, and T will say to mysell,
sumever. I don't know nothin' about [ “Josiah Allen's wife, has not your
it, only by hemsay @ for I never laid hewt almost burned within you, when
eyes on none of the lot. Sull she| you have thought of these martyrs ?
came on to us for a hum.  They lived | Have you not, in rappid moments,
out to the Ohio,  But she fairly wor-| had longins”of the soul to be a may-
[ ships that Doodle to this  day. talks |tyralso 7 Did you s'pose you could
about him day and night. T hain’t| be one without sufferin’?  Iid  you
heard her say a dozen words about | expect to he burnt up withont wmurt-
Tosinh's  hrother lllnulh\, though in" "

al  And I would say to myself; (in ru-tll
reasonable axcents,) "Inll._v plmmplus,l
buy up the
soul trinmphant, but there can't any-
body be burnt np without its  hurtin’,
laud fire was Jest as hot in them days
a8 1t 1s now, and no hotter.  If David
Duodle is the stake on which you are
to be offered up, be ealm, Samanthe—

| the iy say he was a likely  man, and
good provider, and did well by her ;
all paid and
Deedle van throagh it 5 and five cows
and an’dl  Daodls run
theough them, and a coll,
Bt she don't to

for, and sublime idens, may

two  lorses,

sep remember

HE ]

Allen, which I know makes
[it more wearin' on Josiah, though he | be cam.’

don't compluin.  But he thought a| So I would bea talkin' to myself,
sight of Tim; they used to sleep to-|and so shie would he a goin' on,
gether when they was children.  And | And though I suffered pangs, dhat
heads, that lay on the it‘:lllli be expressed about, my prinei-
can't get so fur apart, but what mem- | ples grew more  hefty from day 1o

Tinzothy

same  hosom,

ory will unite 'em.  They aet separ- [day ; T begun to look more lofty in
ated when they grow up. Josgiah | mene ; and sometimes I have  been

stayed with his folks, and Tim went | that buyed up by hard principle, and
to the Ohio, as I say, bat still,
Josiah's thoaghts get to travelin’, and | mind eonld get

hites n  humnn
on, while their
I never see such eritters to e on lhv' body was vet on the ground, I would
o all the time ns thoughts be, they | | be rgin mysell about Doodle,
(take him back to the old trandlebed | And so speekin'y in a martyr  way,
Land Tim. the Widder Doodle was not made in|
vitti. |
She is o small woman, dretful  soft-
ly-looking, and truly her name don't
me  that

when ‘jl-bﬂ to fee to what

up

Shie don’t mention, a8 1 was saying,
Timothy only when Josial
asks ber about him.  Buat Doodle ! 1
[ ean truly say, withont lvin', that if
[ever a human bein' pot sick of any-
thing on earth, [ got sick ol Doodle.
{ Bem' shut up in the house with her, 1
It is
[ Draodle in the morin', andsDoodle
noon, and Doodle at night, and Doo-
‘dle between meals, and it she talks in
(her sleep, which she is quite a ease to,
Lt is about Doodle.

|
hrather

belie her 3 tor she seems to
soft, that she  should buymp her
head, I don't see what is to hinder it
from flattin® right out like a purtty
head,

I guess she was - pretty  good look
in"in her day.  On no other grounds

(sense it more than Josiah does,

took atler her,  Her eyes are round|
as blue beads, and looks considerable |

on the bead plan,  She is light.com-

Ldon’t complain to Josiah much,

beeause it would make his road the | plected, and her mouth s dretfn)
harder.  But 1 told Thomas Jefferson, | puckered up and drawed down. Jo-
one day, she had just finished a story | $1ah can't hear her looks. He  has

about her and Doodle, that had  took
her about the higgest part of the fore- | times.
noon to tell, and I told Thomas  Jeff |
out

I bad

WOrse,

But I told him
llluk(‘l

secn

and 1}

wimmen that

0 linve.

-

[erson, when she happened to
{of the room u minute, says [,
“Thomas Jefferson, it does  se
v lme as il Doadle will be the  death nl|

on |l,| that looked batter, Far better,

Says I, “Where, Josiah ?"

Says he, “Father Smith's danghter,
my companion, Samanthe."”

[me,”

“Wall, “if ghould 1
will \nltu a1 handsome picce of poetry
'nu it.”  Says he, “Alf Tennyson and
|“'-h tkespere have writ some pretty fair

{ pieces, but mine shall

| ‘rHeat tho whole caboodls,
And the barden of the lum <hall he,
That mother died of Doodle. "

Says I, in rveal severe
needn't langh, Thomas JefFason.

"says le, he
me ;

And

Josial thinks a sight  of

seems to grow  on him. with

me it is ditto and the sime,

When two souls set out in married life |
a sailen’ on the sea ot True Love, they |
oxpect their  way
throngh rocks, and get tangled in the

musl to  steer
“You

I'd
love to have you try it for ove day,”
“You aid your hein'
out doors all day, when yon are in a
few minutes to your meals, her tulk is
ke =a
side-show to you, but you be shut up
with her all ay, and  then how
youwould feel toward the name of
| Doodle.” '

But [ try to do the best I can  with

tones,
sen-weed, the rocks of opposing  wills,
and the sea-weeds of sellisbness, and
get the hang of the boat,
it will go couteary,  Squalls will rise,
and must upset it.  They'll hist up
the sails, aod tighten the
wrong ropes, and act like fools gener.
ally, and will  sometimes look back
with regret to the peacerul but  lone-
scme shore they have lett, and  wish
the hadn't never set out. But if
| her, as T osaid, T don't know  how | they'il be patient, and steer their boat
|lung she wilt live with us; but I} wiscand straight, a calmer sea is
think. to tell the plain trath, thet the | ahead, deeper waters of trust and ealm
widder would marry again it she got | affeetion, on which the voat can sail
a chance. I can see symptoms f it.| onwards first yate. They'll get past
But she says she wouldn't ; says it| the biggest heft of the rocks, and get
hain't no ways likely that she shull | the nack of sailin' round the ones that
ever marty agin. Talke a sight about | are left, so's not to hit 'em nigh so
Doodle’s face, calls it *his linament,” | hard, and the sen-weeds, unknown to
says “it is printed on her heart, and it | them, will Kinder drizzle out, and  dis-
hain't no ways likely she will ever see | appear mostly.
another linament that will look so| Idon't have to correct Josiah
good to her ns Doodle's ljnament.” 80 mueh a8 I nsed to.
I declare, fur't sometimes, to hear | sionully, when I know
her go o, [ haveto cull on  the mar-

says L father belore they

as good as a cireus, somethin’ wrony

et

near
Though ocea-
I am in the

right, I set up my authority, and he

{and how much
can [ aeconnt fur it that two men ever '|he d tell me how

SWall" says he, ©l h:m: seen t1|L|n|

it tin' up the dishes, she happaned to

witter wag peured out, she  begun,
| Josiah had eooud a very little at
that mornin’, not much ; tor he knows

don't encourage him in it.  But it
had made her think of Doodle.

me,

¥And," says she, “nobody  knows
how much that man thought of me.
He wonld sometimes, in the
winter, when we wauld wake up in

the mornin'y *My dear Dolly, L have

suy,

[ ton much

been a dreamin’ about youn." ‘Have
you, Mr, Doodle,'says 1. *Yes,' says
he. I have been a dreamin’ how

much I love you, aud how pretty you
are, just ag yretly as a pink-posy ;'
them was Mr. Doodle’s very words, |
a ‘pink-posy.”  Ohy shaw, My, Doo-|
dle, T gness you are a foolin® me!
Says he, T aw't, Tdrempt it And|
then hie wonld smile so sweet, andhe
would say, *Dolly, T love dream
about you' ‘Do you, Mr Doodle,’
says I ‘Yes,' says he, fand it seems
Jest as if Twant to go to sleep, and
L purpose Lo

=

1o

have another nap, jest
'1

dream abont you.' .

“And s | wonld get ap, aml  gel
the Vindlin' wood, and build the five,
and feed the cows, and o round the
house a gettin' breakfast, jest as still
43 qnouse, g0’s not  to disturh  him,
and he'd lay and sleep till T got the
coffee all turned  ont, and then he'd
get up and tell me his dveam, It
wauld be all about how pretty T was,
he Toved me. And
he would die tar my

[sake, any time, to keep the wind from
|blowin" on to me.  Auwd he would eat
'|m|l as henrty, and enjoy himself® dret.
fully.  Ohy, we taok a sight of comfort
together, me and My, Doodle did,

[And 1 can’t never forget him. I

told me 5o in confidence  w number ot | oin't never we wry agin, his linement | much for the weaker seot,

lis so ﬁlsmlnr'r] onta my m owery. Noj|

other man's linement ean ever  be lul

l

me what his llnement v ..

She stopped & minute to ask me
| where she should set the dishes, and,
i traly, I was glad of the respite, though
I knew it would he only  momentary.
And, indeed, T was right, for, on st

isee g little milk-piteher, that belonged
i to my first set of dishes.  Iherve wag
[a woman |nur1lt-~l onto it, and that
set her to goin' agin.  Twly, there
was nothin' on the fave of the earth,
or the sky nbove, but what reminded
her, in some way, of Doodle. I have
kriown the risin’ sun to set her to go-
in’y and the fire.poker, and the dust-
pan.  She held the pitcher  pensively
in her hand a minute or two, and then
suys she,

“Ihat pictur looks a8 I did when 1
married Mr, Doodle. T wng drettul
pretty, he used to tell me. Too pretty
to have any harvdship put on to me.
There was tulk about
wimmim's votin’ about that time, and
he used that there wasn't

considerable

o ray

[wns jest exactly

enough money in the world to tempt
him to let. his Dolly vote.  Anything
so wearin’ as that, he should pertect
het frum as long a8 he had got a
breathJdeft in his body, He used to
get dretful it; he
thought so much of me, he said votin'
would wear a woman right .out, ‘and
how shonld I feel,’ he wonld say, ‘to
see my Dolly wore out?'"

“He couldn’t use to bear 1o have
me go n visatin' either.  He said talk.
in" with neighberin’ wimmin' was

|
|

excited about

wearin', too, and to have to get supper
after dark, he said e counldn't
bear to see me doit.  He never was
no hand to pick up a sapper, and I
always had to come home and get sup-
per by candle-light, meat vittals, e
always had to have jest what he want-
ed to eat, or it made him sick, He

was one of that kind, gave him the

palsy ; he never had the palsy, but he

gaid that it was all that kep him from

ity having jest what he wanted to eat, |
jest at the time he wanted it. Alnlsn
he would lay dbwn on the lounge,
while 1 got supper ready, 'l have to
begin at the beginniag, for Wils
one of the men that wouldn't hang
over o tea-Kettle, or get un iy potas
toes, or anything of that sort, and 1'd
most alway  have to build the fire up,
for he thought it wasn't a man's place
to do such things. e ‘was a dretful
hand to want everybody to keep their
place, that was why he telt so strong
about wimmin's votin, e had a
deep, sound mind, my Doodle did.
But, as I said, he would lsy on the
iounge, and worry 8o about 1t's bein’
tor than
make him feel so bad, I gin np visitin'
most entirely.

lie

me, that  rather

“But he never worried about that
go mueh as he did about votin’.  The
thought of that almost  killed  him,
e suid that, with my health, (I wonld-
w't stand it a year. e said 1 would
wilt right down anderit. Oh, how
mueh that man did think of me!

“When I would be a workin' in the
garden, 1 took all the eare of the gar-
den, gr a pickin® up chips—we was
kinder bothered for wood thay y
he'd set out on the back piazza with
his paper ; it was the Evening
pher, awtul strong agninst wimmin's
vights,  And as I would bea pickin'
up my chips, and bringin' ‘em o, (I
used an old bushel basket.) he'd say
to me, ‘Oh, them pretry  hands,
cunning they look! And oh, them
|pretty littleseyes ! What should I do
it it wasn't for my Dolly?  And
should 1 feel," says he, 4 them pretty
little eyes was a lookin' at the pole,’
sy 8 he. It wonld kill me, Dolly ; it
would wse me vight ap.’

M-

(.i]'lp-

how

how

“And, then, when T was a churnin’,

we had a good deal of eream, and the|
batter came awtiul hard, sometimes it |
would take me most all dny; and he|
would be 8o good to me, to help e |
He would set in |
it a
and

DAss awiy the tune.
the rocking-chair; T cushioned
purpose for him, aml  he'd
rock, and read the Evening Grippher
tome.  Sometimes he wonld read 1t
clear throngh before the butter would
Beautiful arguments
would be init. T know the editor
gueh 4 man my
Iused to wonder how enny

sl

wome, there

ls“

Doadle.
livin' woman could stand out against
them arguments, they proved right
aut o strong, that votin' would be too

“We wasn't very well oft in them
days, tor Mr. Dnmlln was obleeged to
morgige the farm 1 h:un aht him when
we was married, and 1
could do to keep up the .mmoy on the
morgige, and  father wouldn't help us
much., e said we must work for a
livin'y jest £s he dhd.  And the farm
kinder run down, lor Mr. Doodle said
he couldn't go out to work, nud leave
me fora hull day, he  worshipped me
805 80 we let out the place on shares,
and I took in work a good deal,

“And while T was a workin' fin
flour, or pork, or groceries, Mr. Duo- |
dle wonld sit and look at me tor hours
and hours, with 4 sweet smile on ||is
linnment. and tell me how pretty 1
was, and how much he thonght of me,
and low he'd rather die, and
skinned, have ns hide took complete-
ly oft of him, betore he'd let me vole,
or have any other hardship put on to
me.

“0h, what asight of comfort me
and Mr. Doodle did take! 1
can forget him, his linament

was all we

he

never
is so
stamped on my memory, I can’t ney-
er forget b, never !

Aud so she'd go on, from  hour to
hour, abhout Mr. I)umllv and wimmin's
rights.  And inwardiy callin’ on the
name of John Rogers, | would let her
go on, and not ¢all Mr, Doodle all to
naught, nor argue with her on wim-
min's havin' a right,

My mien was calm, I was nerved
almost completely up by duty and
princible.  And then it is dretful
wrenchin' to the arm to hit hard blows

aginst nothin’.

Ithe evening, essav on “Sunday Sehaool |
) A

r\\":mlslm-k and Centeal Vermont rail- | heatt.

Reported for this paper.

]m»u!. and she makes it a point to keep
Green Mountain Association,

both engine and ronin in the perfec.
pi tion of tidiness, She believes that if
[s0 many male engincers did not find
such apparent delight in plastering
themselves all with soot and
making engine rooms
specimens of disorder and filth, wo-
men would long ago looked with favor
Iupnn the occupation.  Another Iady
whose nataral ability hes taken an en-
tirely different dirvection is Mrs, Max-
She narly acquired
a tuste for hunting, and she roamed
the foreats about her home, sometimes
in company with her hosband, but
more often alone, and within the past
ten years has shot and  killed over
four hundred wild animals, such as
bears, wolves, panthers, foxee,
She Tearned the art of stuffing the an-

The Green Mountain Assoeiation o
[Tniversalists mel in annual convoea
tion at Woodstoek, Wednesday morm-
ing, June 4th, and continued in ses
sion until Thursday afternoon, It
was 4 large, intereting and profitable
cathering,  Brother A, L. Robinsan
of Springficld, was chosen moderator,
and ey
|field, elerks  The deliberation in eonn-
¢il were of an earnest and practiea!
charvacter, looking toward the nutward
growth of
ward growth of the religions life,

over

their perfect

J, FL Simmons, off Spring-

well of Calerado,

Universalism and the in.
Tlie
publie services of the Association were
as follows ;—

Conference Tuesday
dueted by Rev, Elmer
ed by others.

evening, cot-

Hewitt, assist- e

F ; | tmals thus brought down, an '
Wednesday  morning, sermen  on | £ volg lown, ;”t} I!;Iill}
m Sy e i of the speeimens now  exhibited i
“The Kingdom of I]l.’!l\l‘ll by Rey, pe SR ' '

Eastern museums were killed and pre-
pared by this Indy. She has, however,
saved about 200 of the finest speci-

(reorgee W, (;1It'l‘liﬂl'-}' oft Rocliester,

Sermon in the alternoon on “Salva

tion™ by Rev. J. F. Simmons of )

Sorineliald mens, besides a large number of

Springliell.  Es=ay or samon  on R ¢ :

iRt ; ¥ o stuffd birds, and these arve exhibited

Phe State of the Charel,” by the |, the Colorado baildi " g
y : . i : e the Colovado baldine., ionee is

teve Eo 0L Chaffee of Chester,  In £ S

111(;]\5

In manner she is very

33, bt ghe almost ten

| about

Work” by Mrs, E. O, Noble of Ches: | TE43 Yyounger.
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held up a kettle.
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Resaleed, That we most heartily thank R it |
Rev. 1B, J, Chaftee of Chester, for iis ad- ous kettle,” said the citizen.
mirable essay on “The State of the | «Wo eall them poreeiain,’ replied
Clyureh™; that we recognize the force of .
its facts and Its sugeestions, that while the dlerk.
many things theecin presented “prick us{ <\What right have you to lcall 'em
to the leart” and move than suzgest af L T )
lack of faithfulness on our part, that oth-| 30 ¢ Why don't yon call a dog a
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Regoleed, That we deeply feel the necd
of missioniry work, that the “broken
fragments” of our fuith may be gathered
{up, that the lght ol Universalisi ay
'slmw brightly [n every place,

Resolved, That as uu  Association we
will try to do ourduty in the ftuve better
than we have in the past.

The tullowing rosolutions in honor

“DBat how enn this iron be porous 1"
humbly inquired the clerk.

“How can a young man be a fool ¥
|=.Im1ltwl the eitizen. “It has come to
4 pretry pass when a lm\ of your age
attempts to teach a man of my years
anything,  Don't you suppose I know
the diffevence hetween poreelain  and
porans ?

“Yeos, sir,”

“Well, then, here’s yoar cents
for this porous kettle, and I'd like to
have it sent around to the house rght
away,”

The eletk had to subuit.
that o vich man
while o poor clerk s k{‘[ll. down.—
[Dewoit Free Press.
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Whereas, In the town of Woodstock,
where this, the Green Mountain Assocla-
tion of Uniyersalists, are now 1o session,
there resides our Rev. Father Russell
Strecter, who lias reached the “sear and
golden leaf™ of life, and whose age has
compelled him to relinguish the publie
dutles and works ol Tife, but whose emin- |
ent serviees tothe denomination znd to
mankind justly entitle him to our sineer-
est love und reverence, theretore be it
Resolvad, That the members of this As-
socintion tender himg our fe erin the
faith of Universalism, our cordinl sympa- |
thy nnd loving reverenes, |
Resoleed, Toat the remembrance oft the
many yeurs f his devotion to the Gospel |
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follow hiim until th: Father erowns his | of which he might know so eertainly,
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the eternal kingdom, as the practice of cutting off lower
limbs, .All over the country
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desigunted 10.pres.b & Copy of these res is more common than to see mutilated

every farm. Big

olutions to Father Strecter.
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the body of the
tree, and  of course rotling to the

siock parish for their hospitality, the |
This is a great against

choir tor their excellent singing, the
[pature.  The very limbs necessary to

protect the tree from wind nnd sun,

nothing

trees on almost
limbs cut off near

sin
roads, tov their Kinduess in granting
halt+fare to the Association; to Mys,
K. C. Noble, of Chester, for her elo- | and just where limbs are needed most,
quent and powertul essay on the Sun. | a1€ cut away. But the greatest in-
day School work. jury s the rotting that always takes

The Associntion adjonrned to meet | place when a big limbis sawed off—
at Rochester, on the second Wednes. | 100 big to heal over, it must rot, and
day and Thursday of June 1877 (being kept  moist by the growing
' - tree, is in the right condition to rot,

—The Philadelphia Z¥mes deseribes Jand heing on the body, the rotting
a couble of remarkable momen who| goes to the heart aund hurts the whole
are connected with the Centennial Ex | tree. It is common all over the coun-
hibition.  Oune of them is Miss Emma | try to see large orchards mutilated in
Allison of Ontario, who has the entire | this way.  We often see holes in the
charge ot the Baxter portable engine | trees where big limbs have been cut
six-horse power.  She is by no|away, where squirrels and  even rac-
means a soot-begrimmed and oil-coy | coons could erawl in.  Perhaps the
ered Amazon, but on the contrary, of | only reason these trimmers would
neat and cleanly appearance and a|give is that the Jower limbs were easi-
highly-ciducated and refined young la- | est got at, and some would say they
dy. Of the brunette type, medium | wanted to raise a crop under the tree.
height, well tormed, possessing & gen-
tle disposition and much vivaeity and
good sense in vonversation, she affords
no little attraction to visitors as she

dexterounsly managea her iron pet and
tells them all aboutit,  IHer dress is

of

—\Wnat table is useful, though it
has no legs * The multiplication ta-
ble.

—Some musicians put on mere airs
than they ean play.




